The Tragedy 

Vpon Bis party for the game thereof. 

And thereupon he fends you this good news i 
I hat this fame very day, your enemies, 

h riT °! the -Q l1 eene 3 muft dye at Pomfrn. 
.Indeed 1 am no mourner for this news, 
Lecauie they haue beene (fill mine enemies : 

But that lie giue my voyce on Riches fide, 

1 o barremy mafters heiresin truedefent, 

God knows I will not doc it to the death. 
^f.GodkeepeyourJLordiLip in thatgraciousm.W 
iAr/?-But I (liall Jaugh at this a tweimonth hence 
i hat they who brought me to my mafters hate, 

-t hue to fcoke vpop their tragedy: 

^ Catesby. ' Cat. What my Lord? 

-tr r j ErC a fortm S' ltmaIce hie elder, 

lie fend fome packing th at yet thinkes not one it. 

cat, 1 is a vile thing to dye my gracious Lord 
When men are vnprepard,and looke not for it . 
xff-T 4 ? m °nftrous,monftrous,and foit fals out 
W}lh Riuersfaughan, Grayed fotwill doe 
With lome men elfe, who thinke themfelues asfsfe 
As thou,and I,who as thou knowft are deare 
Tv Princely Richard , and to Buckingham. 

_C*t . The Princes both make high account of you 
w !a e T accoiJnI bishead vpon the bridge- 
know they do^nd I haue well deferud it. 

Enter Lard Stanley, 

What my L- where is your Boare.fpeare man ? 

Jt’carc you the Borland goe you fo vnprouided ? 

*tan. My L- good morrow : good morrow Catesby 
You may icft on, but by the holy Rood, 
i doe not like thelefeuerall counfeis- 
^MyL.Ihpld my life as deare, as you doe yours. 
And ncuerin my life I doe proteft, J 

VVasit more precious to me then it is now, 
rhinke you but that I know our ftate fecure, 
f would be fo triumphant as I am ? 

• J hc 1 ? rd Tr Pomf r? , When thc y rode from Unden, 

iQcund^nd luppofd their ftates wasiuie^ 


of Richard the Third , 

And indeede had no cau r e to miftruft • 

But yet you fee how foone the day orecaft. 

This fudden fcab of rancor I mifdoubt. 

Pray God I fay,I prone a necdleffe coward, 

ButcomCmy Lord fhall we to the Tower ? 

Hah, I go : butftay, heareycunotthenewes?- 
This day thofe men you talke of are beheaded, 

-SV^.They for their truth might better weare their heads. 
Then fome that haue accufed them weare their hats: 

But come my L. let vs away. Exit,L. Stanley ) &'(J at' 

Haft- Go you before lie follow preiently. 

Enter Hajlings a Purjinam. 

Ha&iWdl met Hajlings, how goes the world with thee? 
Par. The better that it pleafe your good Lordfhip to ask? 
Haft. I tell thee fellow* tis better with me now. 

Then when I met thee laft where now we mecto 
Then was 1 going prilbner to the Tower. 

By thefuggeftionofthe Queenes alies : 

But now 1 tellthee ( kecpeittothyfelfe J-' 

This day thofe enemies are put to death. 

And I in better ftate then euer I was. 

Pur. God hold it to your Honoursgood content,' 
Hafl.G&mticy Hastings, holdlpend thou that. 

He giues hinphispurfe. 

P ur . God faue your L ordftiip-£*/f -Pur. Enter a Pr'teil. 
Hajl. What Sir lohn, you are well met : 

I am beholding to you for your laftdayes exercife : 

Come the next Sabbath, and 1 will content y o n ,H e ivhifpers 
Enter Buckingham . ( in his earee 

Bttc , How now Lord Chamberlains, what talking with a 
Yourfriends at Pomfret they deeneed the Prieft. (Prieft,; 
Tour Honour hath no flriuing workein hand* 

Haft . Good faith, - and when I met this holy man, 

Thofe men you talke of, came into my minde : 

What, go you to the Tower my Lord ? 

Buc. I do,butlong T fhallnot ftay, 

I fhallreturne before your Lordfhip thence. 

Has}, 7 is like enough for Iftay dinner there- 
Bm.AvA 1 upper too although thou knoweft it not f 
» Come 



